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A Document in the Case
In the current "Atiantic Monthly" there

is an article by Mr. Vernon Kellogg, an

American who worked within the German

linea for the relief of the inhabitants of the

invaded districts, which seems to The

Tribune one of the most admirahle docu-

ments so far published, setting forth the

truth of the German idea and method.
This article ought to be read by those who

are honestly and earnestly seeking light
and strlving to get an accurate and juBt
understanding of what the German spirit
means to all of us.

Mr. Kellogg went abrosd as a neutral,
determined to remain neutral in act and

in attitude. He knew Germany and spoke
German. He lived with German officers

and at German headquarters, meeting

many of the leaders not merely in the

army but ir. German life and thought He

saw the German occupation as it actually
was from Lille to Charleville. He heard

the German case stated by Germans.

Of his observations he writes:

The danger from Germnny Ib, I have iaid.
that tha Germans believe what they say. And

they act on this brlief. Professor von Hus-

sen (a German aaseelate) says that thu. vyar
is necessary as a test of the German position
nnd claim. If Germany is beaten. it will

prove that she haa moved along the wrong

.volutionary line, and should be beaten. lf

she wins, it will j.rove that she ia on the right
way, and that the rest of the world, at least
that part which we and the Allies represent,
is on the wrong way and should, for the sake

of the right evolution of the human race, ba

stopped. and put on the right way -or else be

destroyed, as unfit. .

Professor von Flussen is sure that t.er-

msny's way is the right way, and that the

biologic evolutionary factors are so all-con-
trolling in determining human destiny that

this being biologically right Is certain to in-

sure German victory. If the wrong an« un-

natural alternative of an Allied victory
should obtain, then he would prefer to d:e

in the catastrophe and not have to live in a

world rerverselv resietant to natural law.

He means it all. He will aet on this bel.ef
He dots act on it, indeed. He opposcs all

mercy, all compromisa wlth human soft-

heartedness. Apart from his horrible academic
casuistry and his eonvietion that the indi¬
vidual is no'hing, the State all, he is a rea»on-

ing and a warm-hearted man. So are some

other Germans. But for him and them the

test of right in this strugglo is success in lt
So let every means to victory be used. The

only Intelligence Germans should follow ln

these- days is the intelligence of the General
Staff; the only things to believe and to re-

peat are the statements of the official bureau
of publlcity.
There Is no reasoning with this sort ot

thing, no flnding of any heart or soul in it.
There is only one kind of answer: resistance

by brutal force; war to a decision. It is the

only argument in rebuttal undersUndable of

these men at headquarters into whose hands

the German people have put their destiny.

And later he adds:

"Military advantage," "military expedicn-
cy"- how "oftcn have theae phn.se* blocked
us of the Relief Commission in our efforts in

Belgium and Northern France! No mercy, no

"women-and-children" appeals; no hesitation
to use the torch and the finng squad, deporta-
tion and enslavement. And it is all a part of

Profesior von Flaftseal p'mlosophy; the pale,
ascetic intellectual and the burly, red-faced
butcher meet on common ground here. And

then they wonder why the world comes to-

gether to resist this philosophy and tbis
tutchery -to the death!

Mr. Kellogg's conclusion is thus net

forth:
I went into Northern France an.l Belgium

to act as » neutral, and I did act rs a neutral
all the t.me I was there. lf I learned there
anything of military value whir-h could be
used against tBS (lermans I chnll not reveal
it. But I came out no neutral. Also I went

iu an ardent rator of war and I came out a

more ardent or.e. 1 have seen that side of the
horror arid waste and outrage of war which
is worse than the side revealed on the battle-
field. How I hope for the end of all war!

But I have come out believing that that
cannot come until any people which haa dedi-
cated itself to the philosophy and practice of
war as a means of human advancement is put
into a position of impotence to mdulge its

belief at will. My conviction is that Ger¬

many is auch a people. and that it can be put
into this position only by the result of war

itself. It knows no other argument and it
will aceept no other decision.

*"
The great difflculty in making the

American people realrze the issue of this

war ia tha lack of first hand credible evi¬

dence, which would convince them of what

Germany believes and what Germans.

high and low- are doing and have been do-

ing for three years. If only the mass ot
American people could see what a few

have seen, the mobiliration of American

ai»ntiment and servke would be instant and

complete.
Vet the real fact in this war is the Ger¬

man spirit, the deification of force, the sac-

rifVe 0f right, honor, humanity to that

"hlgher law" which is German ambition

and German desire for world power. It is

thia thut all civilization is fighting; it i<

this that will destroy all civilization, if it

prevaila.
With this theory peace is impossible;

provinces, indemnities, colonies, these are

of small importance. The German is seek-

ing in respcct to these, as he has sought in

respect to all things, to confuse spiritual
and material valucs. But this war can

have but one value: all the misery. agony,
sacrifice will be vain if any portion of the
German doctrine of force survives.

It is a monstrous thing.this German

terror that for three years has overhung
all mankind. And now, when the end is in

right, when the defeat of force is at hand.
now we must face the fact, see clearly the
real issue.go forward to the true vietory
which is not conquest of provinces, not the

crushing of Germa:iy, but the everlasting
defeat of the German doctrine. While the

Germans hold it, believe it, practise it, the

world must fight, whether it be at the

Marne, the Lys or the Rhine. When the
Germans renounce it.in fact and not in

phrase.then peace will come and must

come.

The Reformation gave us religious lib¬

erty. Our own and the French Revohitions

gave us equality in the eyes of the law

and in the conduct of government. The

German war must give us ultimate se-

curity from the doctrine that might makes

right and that the strong nation alone can

live.
This is the third great struggle of

modern history. It, too, is a war of ideas.

a struggle between liberty and tyranny,
between spiritual and material forces.,

and it must be fought out.

Specially Schooled Detective*
Commissioner Woods's proposed reor-1

Kanization of the Detective Bureau and de-;
tective midhods will not arrive before it

la needed. He says it was not dictated by;
the disclosures of incompetence in the

Cruger case. That is undoubtedly true,
for probably the Commissioner and the

high officials at Police Headquarters knew
the inadequacy of the Detective Bureau
better than anybody else, and before the

public realized it. Yet the breakdown of

thfl existing system in that case made
change and improvement imperative, and

perhaps has made betterment easier by
showing clearly how greatly it wa« re-|
quired.
The Detective Bureau at present i? the

weakest part of the Police Department.
The street force has been modernized in

personnel and methods, and does work of
which its members have a right to be

proud, and of which the city at large un-.

questionably is proud. Attempts to mod-
ernize detective work have not been so

successful. There are good men in the
bureau, and it has done notably good work
in certain cases in recent years. In gen¬

eral, however, it has not retained the

crude efficiency of the old rough-and-
ready Bymes days, nor has it acquired the

ability to detect and apprehend criminals
hy the highly scientific methods which
have been applied with eminent success in
some European communities. The train¬

ing school which Commissioner Woods has

organized ought to remedy in time this de-
fect in the department. The- men showing
aptitude for detective work will be taken
in hand and educated by experienced men,

experts in one line or another of their
business. They will attend lectures on

law and the rules of evidence and receive
the tutelage of scientists in crime detec-

tion.
Crime? may be due now to the same mo-

tives as those v.hich produced them a

decade or two trr three ago, but their at-

tendant circumstances and methods are

constantly changing. Detective methoi!s
must change, too, and must always be

adequate to meet those of the crooks.
Commissioner Woods's trained men may
well be expected to do better work than

men schooled only in the okl-fashioned
stool pigeon ways._

Short Rations in Germany
It is agreed by all observers who knew

Germany before the war and have lived
there until lately that the people generally
are much leaner than they used to be and
show plainly the rcsults of short rations.
A more doubtful point is whether this con-

dition has really had an injurious effect
on the population as a whole or to what

e'egree it has reduced the vitality of the
nation. We have little but the impres-
sions of various travellers to go by, and
these are often too cmotional to be of any

value, many of them being obviously dis-

torted and as untrustworthy as the fiction
formerly distributed by the celebrated Dr.
von Mach.
What we do know is that there has been

an enforced reduetion of food everywhere
and that it is more drastic than in the
other countries at war. Thus even the
field ration is reduced, according to the
latest reports, from 43% oz. to 281-6 oz.,
the supply of fresh meat having been cut

down one-sixth and of preserved meat one-

quarter, while one meatless day a week
has been enforced regularly for the last
two months. If the army is made to suffer
in this way, the civil population must un¬

doubtedly be subject to restrictions still
more severe, and it is probably not unrea-

sonable to believe that some have suffered
for want of nourishment.
But people can thrive on less food than

many of them conceive to be essential for
bare sustenance, and if some have been
hurt it i* not at all unlikely that others
have benefited by the reduetion in their
food supply. Some months ago there was

an inquiry into the food flupply of Great
Britain, and among the warnings given by
a committee of physiologiata wa* that "if
the rising prices turtail for any claas of
the community it* accustomed *upply of

food, its output of work will of necessity
be reduced." But clearly the aflsumption
was that the "accustomed supply" was not

excessive, for in the next sentence it is
added "that a slight reduetion of food be¬
low the necessary amouv* causes a large
dimunition in the working efficiency of the
.ndividual." The accustomed supply in

Germany before the war was probably
more than sufficient for the average man.

Some very interesting remarks on the
effect of lowered nutrition on ¦ large un-

selected population in Berlin have latety
been published by Pmfessor Klemperer,
director of one of the gTeat hospitals
there. His obsorvations have convinced
him that no one need be unensy merely be¬

cause he is thin in these days, a loss of 10
or even 20 per cent of peace-time weight
being normal under current ccnditions.
The rations in the hospital of which he has

charge are greatly reduced, yet even with
a considcrable diminution in the protein
intake recovery is genera'.ly as quick as in

ordinary times. He speaks well of the war

bread and notes a remarkable decrease in

gout and diabetes, as also in neurasthenia.
On the other hand, tuberculosis seems to

have increased in severity, but this has
been the experience of other nations, too.

Professor Klemperer's expert judgment
may serve to correct the excited accounts
we have had from impressionab'e travel-
lers, who perhaps did not realize that b*>
fore the war Germans were too much

given to gluttony._
More Preaaure

The circimstances attcnding the
destruction of the Belgian Prince and her
crew are not so extraordinary as to cause

much surprise. Deliberate murder is

nothing new to German sailors, and since
the Lusitania we have no right to be aston-
ished at anything. What we must admire
is the thoroughness with which the feat

was accomplished on this occasion.
"The Germans," as the chief engineer

relates, "removed the life belts and the
outor clothing of all except eight of us,

smashed the lifeboats with axes, and then
reentered the submarine and closed thfl
hatches, leaving us on deck. The subma¬
rine went about two miles and then sub-
merged." It ifl a pity that the conditions
made it impossible to secure a cinemato-

graph record of the affair. How it would
have delighted the playgoers of Berlin!
A quality the Germans pride themselves

on ifl what they call their logical way of

thinking, as opposed to the hypocritical
way of the foreigner. Ruthless submarine
warfare was a logical devclopment of the

kind of warfare formerly used against
commerce at sea; therefore it was legiti-
mate. The method used in the case of

the Belgian Prince was merely a logical
development of ruthlessness; hence it is

unreasonable and hypocritical to object to

il as if it were ordinary murder.
It is possible, indeed, that as a conces-

sion to the hypocrisy of other nations the
Germans may begin by denying the story,
as they have often done in other cases.

Thus when the Lusitania was sunk the
accident was at first attributed to the ex-

plosives on board, and Professor Oswald

Flamm, in the "Vossische Zeitung," went

so far as to show that the captain took

care to run at low speed in the danger
zone for fear the English plot should fail.
He insisted likewise that the ship was

bound to be sunk anyway, since the Brit¬
ish Admiralty had agents on board who

were prepared to blow her np should the

torpedo fail.
But in the end it will doubtless be ad¬

mitted that tbe crew of tbe Belgian
Prince was drowned OU purpose. and it

will be argued that though it was unplcas-
ant for the crew there was nothing unfair
in the work of the U-boat warriors The

purpose, however, was not murder, but only
.as was duly announced when the "un-

li.nited" submarine campaign began.to
exert pressure "until enemy and neutral
stamen become afraid to go to sea." A

perfectly logical dcvclopmont!

Tell It All!
[ffOM Th- Chiragn Trihnnr

In nn address before noldiers the other day
tho Secretary of State, after detailing some

of the ofTences of the German government
which have brought un into the war, con-

cluded: "But there is moie, far more. Sorrm

day I hope the wholo tale may be told. lt

will be an astounding tale, indeed."
Wc hope that official precaution W1n not

poftpone that some dav uriduly. Many official
tecrets must wait, of course, but the cx-

pediency of puhliahing a* much as posaible in
lllustration of the policies and practie.-s of
our enemy is clearer, perhaps, to us who are

directly in touch with public opinion than to

men immrrsed in heavy official work. What is

ri ry urgently needed flt thia time ia an intelli-
gent orjranization of education.something
not only comparable to but sjrpassing that of
a J'residential campaign.
InMead we have Mr. Crcel and Mr. Daniels!

Will
I

I atrove to top the clambrring hill
That nhuts my little valley in.

But I met Night in armor black,
And with him rode tremendous Difl|
From his blesk eye leapt lire,

And dire
Heat the rnttling wind.« and rains:

I wreatled with my pains,
Then turned me back,

Forlorn, heart-aick, and chill.

II

Myself I strugpled to subdue,
And bravely atrove, and mightily,

But, spent and wearied. at last I knew
Myself stood victor over me.

I prayed; and wept
In futile grief;
(,od flent relief:

I slept.
III

Put light hreaks in my face
And look! my *oul. the roay elf

Of dawn goea dar.nng up the ea*t!
And oh
I kr.ow,

Though at life'a feaat
Mine ;< tkfl lflWli**t place.

Yet my unconquerablc Will
Shall scale my hill,
Shall win my race;

Ar.d la»* of all
My meaner self shsll fall

Myaelf,
Slain by myielf

KAKL IIMONION.

Uncle Sam and King Hun
To the Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: The other day, while readmg some of
Dickens's minor writings, I camo acrosg the
inclosed allegory which was published in

"Household Words" for February. IfM -when
military affairs in the Crimea were at their
worst for England. the expeditlon to tfc«
Haltic had failed. London was full of woful
stories of the sanitary conditions of tho army
and the Aberdeen ministry had broken down
i.nd given way to Palmerston. The allegory
seemed to me so like a commertary on tho

present state of our affairs that I copied it

for you. It ii interestir.g reading.
H. E. K.

Blue Hill, Me., July 30, 1917.

PRINCE BLLL. A Falry Tale.
By Charles Dickens.

Once upon a time.and, of course, it was

in the Gold»>n Age, and I hope you know when
that was, for I am sure I don't, though I have
tried hard to find out -there lived ln a rich
ar.d fertile country a powerful prince whose
name was Bull. He had gone through a great
denl of fighting in his time about all sorts of

things, including nothing, but had gradually
settled down to be a Bteady, peaceable, good-
natured, corpulent, rather sleepy, prince.
This puissant prince was married to a

lovely princess whose name was Fair Free¬
dom, She had hrought him a large fortuns
and had borne him an immense number of
children, and had set them to splnning, and
farming, and engineering, and soldiering, and

sailoiing, and doctonng, and lawyering, and
rreaching, and all kinds of trades. The cof-
fers of Prince Bull were full cf treasure, his
cellars were crammed with delicious wines

from nll parts of the world, the richest gold
and silvcr plate that ever was seen adorned
his Bideboards, his sons were strong, his
daughter? were handsome, and, in short, you

might have suppoicd that if ever there lived
upon earth a fortunate and happy prince the
name of that prince, take him for all in all,
was assuredly Prince Bull.
But nppearances, as we all know, are not

always to be trustcd.far from it; and if

they had led you to this concluslon respect-
ing Prince Bull they would have led you
wrong, as they often have led me.

The Muddllng Godmother

For this good prince had two sharp thorns

in his pillow, two hard knobs ln his crown,

two heavy loads on his mind, two unbridled
nightmares in his sleep, two rock* ifeetod
in his course. He could not by any means get
servants to suit him, and hc had a tyrijnnical
old godmother, whose name was Tape.
She was a fairy, this Tape, and was a. bright

red all over. She was disgustingly prim and

formal, and could never bend a hair's breadth
this way or that way out of her naturally
crooked shape. But she was very potent in

her wicked art. She could stop the fastest

thing in the world, change the strongest
thing into the weakest and the most usefu!

into the most useless. To do this she had

only to put her cold hand upon it and rcpeat
her own name, Tape. Then it withered away.

At the court of Prince Bull at least 1

tton't mean literally at his court, because he

was a very genteel prince and readily yielded
to his godmother when she always reserved
that for his herediUry lords and ladias.in
the dominions of Prince Bull, among the

great mass of the communlty who were called
in the language of that polite country the
mobs and the snobs, were a number of very

ingenious men who were always busy with
iome invention or other for promoting the

rrosperity of the prince's subjects and aug-

menting the prince's power. But whenever

they suhmitted their models for the prince's
.pproral btl godmother stepped forward, laid

her hand upon them and said "Tape." Henci

it came to pass that when any particularly
good discovery was made the discoverer uso-

ally carried it off to some other prince ln

foreign parts who had no old godmother who

-aid Tape. This was not on the whole an ad-

antageous state of things for Prince Bull, to

the best of my understanding.
The worst of it was that Prince Bull had, in

course of years, lapsed into such a state of

-ubjection to this unlueky godmother that he

never made any scrious effort to rid himself;
of her tyranny. I have said this was the

worst of it, but there I was wrong, because

there is u worse consequence still behind.
Th" prince's numerous family became so

downright sick and tired of Tape that when

they should have helped the prince out of the

(iifficulties into which that evil creature had
led him they fell into a dangerous habit of

moodily keeping away from him in an impas-
sive and indifferent manner, as though they
had quite forgotten that no harm could hap-
pen ta the prince, their father, without its

inevitably affecting themselves.

Prince Bull Goea to War

Such was the a?pect of affairs at the court

of Prince Bull when this great prince found
it necessary to go to war with Prince Bear.
He had been for some time very doubtful of

his servants, who, being indolent and ad-
dicted to ennching their familiea at his ex¬

pense, domincered over him dreadfully,
threatening to discharge themselves if they
were found the least fault with, pretending
they had done a wonderful amount of work
when they had done nothing, making the

most unmeaning speeches that ever were

heard in the prince's name, and uniformly
showing themselves to be very inefficient in-

deed. Though that some of them had excel-

lent characters from previous situations is

not to be denied. Well, Prince Bull called his
servants together and said to them, one and
all, "Send out my army against Prince Bear
Clotha it, arm it, feed it, provide it with all

nacasBariSI and rontingeneies, and I will pay
the piper. Po your duty by my brave troops."
said the prince, "and do it well. and I wil!

P'uir my treasure out like water to defrny
the cost. Who ever heard ME complain of

money well laid out"" Which, indeed. he had
reason for saying, inasmuch as he was well
known to be a truly generous and muniticent
prince.
When the servants heard these words the>

aent out the army against Prince Bear. and
they set the army tailors to work, and the

army provieiun mcrrhants, aiid the makers of
guns both great and small, and th« gun-
yawiai makers. and the makers of ball. *h»li
and shot; ar.d they bought up all manner of
itaraa and ships. \ ithuut trouhling their
heads about the price, and Bppeared to be ao

busy that the good prince rubbed his handi
ll tisir.g a favorite expresslon of his said,
"It's all right'" But while they were thus
employd the prince's godmother, who wai a

great favorite with thoie nrvants, lookfd in

upon them all day long. and whenever she
popped in her head at the door said; "How
do you do, my children? What are you domg

here?" "Official business. godmother." "0l*»
says this wieked fafry-"Tape!" And then the

business a'l flfflBt wror-g. whatever it ''.a,. and

the flfltTflfltfl1 h<ads becam- flfl kddlfld BBd
muddl-d that they thought they wer-» doing
wor.der*

Ships to Nowhcre

Now. this waa very bad conduct on thfl patt
of the vicious o\i nuisance, and -he oflfhl Ifl
have been strargled even if ahe had stnpp-d
¦fltfl; but she didn't fltflf flflffl, as JTBfl iBflll
learn. for a number of the prlnce's subject*.
Bflrlag very fond of the princ's army. who

were the bravest of men. as<cmbled together
BJafl provided all manner of eatabbs and

drinkablea, and books to read. and clothes to

wear, and tobacco tfl smoke. and candles to

burn, and nailed them up in great packing
ca«es and put them aboard a great many

Bhipa, to be carried out to that brave army in

Iflfl cold und ir.clemer.t country wher* they
were fighting Princa Bear. Then up comes

the wicsed fairy as the ships were weighing
anchor and says: "How do you do, my chil¬

dren? What are you doing here?" "We are

going with all then* eomforta to the army,

godmother." "Oho," says she. "A pleasant
voyage, my darlings- Tape!" And from that

time forth thoae enchanted ships went sail-

ing against wind and tlde and rhyme and rea-

son, round and round the world, and when-

erer they touched at any port were ordered
off immediately, and could never deliver their

cargo anywhere.
This, again, was very bad conduct on the

part of the vicioua old nuisance, and she

ought to have been strangled for it if she

had done nothing worse; but she did some¬

thing worse still, as you shall learn. For she

got aBtride of an official broomstick and mut-

tered as a spell these two sentences, "On her

majesty'B service" and "I have the honor to

be, sir, your most obedlent servant," and

presently alighted In the cold and inclcment
country where the army of Prrnce Bull waa

encamped to fight the army of Prince Bcar.

On the seaahore of that country ahe found

piled together a number of houses for the

army to live in and a quantity of provisions
for the army to live upon and a quantity of

clothes for the army to wear, while sltting in

the mud, gaiing at them, were a group of
officers as red to look flt as the wieked old

woman herself. So she said to one of them:

"Who are you. my darling. and how do you
do?" "I am the quartermaster general's de¬

partment, godmother, and I am pretty well."
Then she said to another: "Who are you, my

darling, and how do you do"' "I am the
commissariat department, godmother, and /
am pretty well." Then she said to another:
"Who are you, my darling, and how do you
do?" "I am the head of the medical depart¬
ment, godmother, and I am pretty well."
Then she said to some gentlemen scented
with lavender who kept themselves at a great
distance from the rest: "And wlio are you,'
my pretty pets, and how do you do?" And
they answered: "We Bfl* are the aw

staff aw department, godmother, and we

Bffl very well indeed." "I am delighted to

¦flfl you all, my beauties," says this wieked
old fairy "Tape!" I'pon that the houses,
clothes and provisions all mouldered away,
and the Boldiers who were sound fell sick,
and the soldiers who were sick died miser-
ably, and the noble army of Prince Bull

perished.
? Change In Servanta

Wher. the diamal news of his great loss
was catried to the prince he suspected his
godmother very much, indeed, but ho knew
that his serrnnts must have kept company
with the raalic'.ous beldame and must have
given way to her, and therefore he resolved
to turn those scrvants out of their places.
And so he called to him a roebuck who had
the gift of speech and he said: "Good roe¬

buck, tell them they must go." So the good
roebuck delivered his message, so like a man

that you might have supposed him to be
nothing but a man. and they were turned out
-but not without w.irning, for that they had
had for a iong time.
And now eomes the most extraordinary part

of the history of this prince. When he had
turned out those servants, of course he
wanted others. What was his astonishment
to find that in all his domlnions, which con-

tained no less than 27,000,000 of people, there
were not above five and twenty .servants alto-
gether! They were so lofty about it, too,
that instrad of discussing whether they
should hire themselves as Bervants to Prince
Bull they turned things topay-turvy, and con-

sidered whether, as a favor, they ahould hire
Prince Bull to be their master! While they
were *rguing this point among themselves,
quite at their leisure, the wieked old red
fairy waa incessantly going up and down,
knockmg at thr doors of twelve of the olde«t
flf the five and twentv. who were the flldflflt
ir.habitants Ifl ail that country, and who.-:'
united ages amounted to one thousand. say-
Iflfl "Will you hire Prince Hull f^r \our!
mast»r? Will yntt hire Prince Bull for your,
mas'.er?" To which one answered: "I will if
Bflfltl door will"; and another, "I won't if over

ta* way does"; and another, "I can't if he,
she or they might, could, would or should."
Aad all this time Prince Bflll'fl affairs were

going to rark and ruin.

Again the Fatal Taliaman
At Uafll Tr.nee Hull. in 'he h.ight of hia

perplexity, asaumed a thoughtful face, as if
he were struck by an entirely new idea. The
wieked old fairy, aeeing this. was at flil fllbflfl)
directly, and said: "How do you t\n, my
princ, and wha: flrfl ;.ou tliinkmg nf?" "I
am thinking, godmother," saya he, "(ha*.
amongsl all th* seven and twenty millions of
my subjects arho ha\e ne\nr been in tflTViflfl
there are rni-n of IntflllflCt and business wlio
bflVfl made ni" rflry fiimou-. bo»h among my
fri-nds ar.d flnflnl**.H "A>e, truly?" says,
the fairy "Ayr, ttuiy," says the prir.ee.
"And what then""' lajfl the fairy. "Why.
then." lajm bfl "sir.ee the regular old class ot"
servant* do ao ill. are so hard to get, and
aflatT] flritfl flfl high a bfltld, perhaps I mi.rrht
try t<> tcirtk.¦ good servanta of »ome of Uiesr.''
Thfl words had no sooner Bfl)flflfld his lip.s than
.-he returned. chuckling: "You think «¦<>, flfl
you* tfldflfld, my prriv?- Tape'" There
upor, b* dltrfletly forg.t B/hat .. think-
ing of and erifld oui Iflfliflntably to the obl
servr.nti: "Oi, flfl eflttfl and hire your poor
old master' PrflJ dn' Ofl any Iflftaflt"
Ard this. for tUfl present. fini'hes the «tory

of Prince Hjll. I wi»h I could wtnd 11 up by
aaying that he lived hanpy ever afterward.
but 1 cannot in my consciance do so; for
with Tape at ha elbow and hia eatrangari
childr*n fatally repellad by har from coming
near htm. I do not, to tell you the plain truth.
believe m tfl* possibility of auch an c«:d i» ,1.

rt7 '

Xeddy.I have come to avenge your papa!
Jonas, in The Paris "Journal."

War Poetry
Afterwards

When I am daad. mr <liaantst.
Slii| no (i'i BBBBB f I m*

CatwSBia RosarUI.

I would not have your pain too great.
You who have known enough of pain.

Yet if when I had pasied the gate
I could return again

And see you Cbut myself unscen)

Musing with grief a little space,
The shadow of what might have been

Refiected in your face.

Not over-sad, not bowed te* much
By sorrow, it would be a sign

Of comfort even in death to such
An exiled soul as mine.

She will not (I would say) forget,
When time has checked her pitying tears,

I loved her so, nor quite regret
Those past and futile yaara.

I would not have the shadow fall
So darkly that you could not see

Beyond the irrevocable wall
Dividing you and me.

I would not stay, an unquiet ghost,
To stir a useless grief, to keep

From you the peace you need the moit
Or vex your troubled sleep.

And yet my heart cries out to know
lAs if the dead felt any pain! I

That you will miss me when I go,
Not to return again.

EDWARD FULLER.

To France
All unforgotten. 0 France, 'though years

overshadow and distance,
Thou wert a friend in our need, giving us

valorous aid.
Brother and aister thou wert, succoring us

with assistance,
When. in the stress ar.d the strain, hearts

wera oppressed und dismayed.

Now wa are eager, alert.scorn we all men-

tior, of urging.
Ready to come to thy side, armed for the

heat of the t'ray.
Keen are our wits and our wills. steady our

-.reng'h for the scourging;
Comrades, thy swords and our own are

nne in their purpose to-day!

Where, on the meadow or plain, fiercest the
war tire is burning,

Where, in the grip of despair, bravely thy;
warring ones stand, '

There we will be, at thy hand. thrilled with

thy fervor and yearning.
Thralled with the vision of peace aafely

restored to thy land.

All unforgotten. 0 France, the skill of thy
work and the measure;

Loyal, we fly to thee now, bringing a

promise divine.
Freedom shall come to thy shore, and bless-

Laga thy bosom will treasure;
Thus is our friendship, 0 France, tested

and prover..as thine.
l.URANA IHELDON.

Tino in Exile
ifrwm fn«rh, Lofior'

(llno's artual orinion ef his aVafasrwal brothrr-in-

law h piabably ¦ I aaa aaaaabtB; it iia.« to t.e K*.

(tui.aeil in haa IvttjsfB, whi-h are tikely to be ren-

8S*a6 by bi» Wtaw.1
Thank you. dear WtlltetJ, I am fairly well.
The climate suiti me and the simple life

No diplom'.ts to spoil the scenery's spoll,
And only faiateel achoaa o^ the Btrlfe;

The Alps are mirrored in a lake of blue;
Ovor my BtfaW-troWBBal poll the blue ski«"s

laugh;
A waterfal! no <.': txrz* eompleter a view

Frjual to any QcraMM ..lengrxph.

tkara aio« aa hugle blaras to na)M mo Junp,
Bttl iast tl.r yodler calllng to his kine;

A feW goo.i '1 euton toadies. loud and plun\|',
More Bbaa utfi'.-e me il the levee line;

And v.hen poor Alexander, there ifl lireece,
Writ^s of your "agent.-" rounded up nnd

irked.
1 am conte.it with pr.vacy and peace.

Having, Bt worst. retaiii"<l my head intac!.

Sophtc ai.d I hnv-: t'nought of >0U H lot
\\ e havr sa ¦.( r feu- d'.straction.; hcrr>;

We ehat about tho wea'her. which i< hot,
And then we turn to lalfe of \our career1;

Kor runior says thia blood;. war will last
Until the Holienrollerns set the boot;

And through my brain the bright idea has
passed

That you had batttf do an early 'W,

Were i! not \»i*?, dear Wilhnm. ere the day
. Uhen Re\olutinn K"0"a for orowm and

t!i:ng*.
To eal your lo«.< batiaias sad rasaa this way
And start a eoten* of Exiled Kinj»» ^

Y' ii might th» choice of »afe rctroata Is
poor

l»o worse. than jom m* in this happy land,
Ard -pend jnasjf last phase, careleas, if ob

scure.
With your de\.>ted Tino hand in hand

0. S.

Echoes of Revolution
As Heard in Germany in the Year

1830
Bv HISTORKTS

The thinking l>rainj nnd eloquent psai at
Germany bring Bafsl* under lock and koy
lince August 1. lsM4. the world hns r.o elear
idea of the real effect nrodured by the Ku.«
sian Rovoiution BBaSJl the mlBjfl af tha Ger-
man people. But all i»am how
the i.ews of tr.e Bethroneaasa. ai I.oui4
Philippc in the last Jalj 4a] IM6 r.v.cted
IB4 tbf Teutonic iatelllftasia, and since tlm
psycholojry of an old race Is a iSBSSabal con-
stnnt factor, one m iv, from r,..st experiencr,
ho a!!o'.vr,l to <lr-rv BBS'l 88 n conclusioii ai
to lha praaawt statai af the Cerman p^yche
concern.Bf tha Raaataa continuation of the
March days of 1166, Maximilian Harden is
tho direct continuutur of Karl Gjtzkow, Hein-
rich Heine nnd I.udwig Hnne.

Let us, then, taka onraalvaS back to the
great hail of the Berlin Fnivorsitv, tl
mer paiace of Piiaea Baary, sa6 Bttaatsd on
I Dtai i!r-n I.indeii BereM from the paiace so
long inbabltat, by tVilliaai I, the founder of
ths (,'eirr n Empira. Oa August 3, lafi, tha
Emperor's bfl rated by tho far-
ulty, the BtVsfeatl and r rrowd of high mili
tary and civiiia.i dicrnitaries.

A Brrlin Commencemrnt
Th.i univer ity choir, under the leadership

of Ealtar, Gaethe'l friaaj and correspondent,had juift flaiabad a beautiful ftudenti' Bor.g,
The rector mairnificuii p-esid.-ntj of the ur.l-
venity, Professor ^chmalz, with queu* and
sword, went from chair to chair exchanging
a few words with the mont honored |But Professor Edwnrd Gaaa, the illui-'r oui
founder of eoaaparatlra Jarl larasjaaea, Megel'i
most renowned diseipls in tha Berlin
of law, sxeltad and ,nIJ iaaa6 i>round
lctters from ths i Frii Irieb
Ludwig von Kaun.or (1761.1671 wha had
just come from Paris. The Crown I'rir.ce,
la'.er Fredetick W.ii.am IV, sat ami BS '1

ln spite of the outward calm the Innar ex-

sitaataat of the aaaasably was nan:f. -. uhen
Hegel read the BBBsei of the prire '.« . »ri of
the year, aa one BBceajt the aasdalliat -'ened.
Karl Gut/kow did not even open . caie
which contained ¦ gold meda! with thi N.r.g'i
pertratt He Beeased te liataa ta tl
der of the canr.onad" upon the :,.i nl of
Paris. He rtished otf to the r.ear< -. >..wb-

paper i-itand. fur he was ar.xio-is ta know
whether monarehy or republic had .ered
an the Seine. "Science lay behlad .' he
wrote; "history b"fore me"--a word arhicfc
the thou«.nds of ov college Btadantl who
were manly aaaagh 8 don the khal would
do well to make thslr own.

B6rne';i Anti-Prussianlim
In the Busanar ef 1860 tha aathat af "Let-

tars from Paria" .n.is at tha watar sg »ci of
Soden, near Frankfort-on-the-Mn'-. This
courageous lighter for tha idaall ' tleal
freedom and spirifual liberty hated. as ifeina
-1 itl, Prusaian militarism and the Pr.ssiaB
Junker-i. "in Gerniiii.y
being mir.teii undergroun.i, in tha I Itl *a of
midmght. like counterfr:ters' co;:.." Uhen
the tirit nc.vs of tha July revolution reached
Oarsaaajr a fevorish impatience took i.u.d of

Ha walked miles to get the newipa-
bb bear ar ia 11 aaar, Tho Invalid arrltsi

got, as by a nlracla, rd of his ailmct" Hi
had to go io Patla.
He wn'.e frou Btraabasfi "The ItaJ

French BOfkada -aw w;is on the I . "f I
.' whi -. 1 me ii K¦.'il eoming frin

tha capital of A!«ace. It s»emed to na l.k*
b llttls raiahow iftar ths laad af sar thaa
a aiajraj of . eire Irofl. a receaclltd GeA But
wh.-i. tha rrlg II.,; gtti ta I my
sya '., eaai 11 axp ¦.> Usal
My kaai' ' I was oi thi
noint of faiat vai in th« ralilk
af tha bsistflw, ¦. d in fmaa\
ginui.d, but ;iart of ting 81 Bg i"
Germa.i . A ¦! it W;a« tl I | 8f thi
Bag that fi Thi«

thi rill bl
ours Kt lha ¦ I h'.ood
not ihsd < ' " .-.

n,n.f aras ai ly « mout1,: '"^
\ the nob! i '

Praaca wai
eaaraft, .

(iem? .".: 'av.

!<.i.i;n; ,v.t''ins M Lingurd
/. |

E'-cii here lus .aid
'A iio L. he eaaldj ,IMV.. translatad
cow has broken rl but
'lui'.e sasllj "¦ idsm.
m:t pl ' T'.\o men wert v ''*'¦
c\ :i farsahan .. whara theta wai *

of paaltry, \ ituraUy, sy h*y*
r. ehickci

i ¦ /jr
"chirl Bfl" va.-n'i ln il V . "v

slderatinn <.-,e of thef I ad ipiratw*
lakirg 1.1 sgg ;,r -.,. | t v goad avawaS ..

tha l.ou Sl lofa.' iiiaiiima
" It was tllO^

oughly iinii. ad well liB6
could gr, on f.irever on th.s subject, but I
cinno* miss this A soldier had »uee*a>
lully «ooed a Frer.ch girl, ard asked aai

ahapUiti to perform the marriage cercmOBa
"ilomnn Catholic:" "Oh. that'i all ria*
sir." said the man, whose French ran °r'7
to "Bon jour" and "Maooo." "IVa ccnv#rlas
har."


